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" That's our reserve burning!" John Block
exclaimed.
" Can't we save any of it ? " said Fritz.
" I fear not!" Captain Gould replied.
The flames spread so rapidly that it was im-
possible to remove to safety the heaps which
furnished the only fuel the shipwrecked people had.
True, the quantity deposited by the sea was
inexhaustible.   The  stuff would  continue to be
thrown up, but it would take a long time for such
a   quantity  to  accumulate.   The  incoming  tide
deposited a few armfuls twice in every twenty-four
hours.    What  had  lain  on  the   beach was  the
harvest of many years.   And who could say that,
in the few weeks remaining before the rainy season, .
the tide would have thrown up enough for the
winter's needs ?
In less than a quarter of an hour the Hne of fire
had ringed the whole circle of the shore, and except
for a few heaps along the promontory there was^
nothing left.
This* fresh hammer-blow of evil fortune aggra-
vated the situation, already so disturbing.
" Upon my word, it's no go ! "
And coming from the lips of the boatswain, who
was always so confident, the words had exceptional
significance,
.But they Would not make the walls of the prison
,faft $own, to allow'the prisoners to escape 1